MORE   ABOUT   PERSIAN   WOMEN
up in a tiny room, and as sunset approaches her
friends and relations go to dress her and to decorate
her from head to foot with jewellery and finery. Into
her hair is woven a quantity of golden thread, so that
in the distance it looks like a mass of gold, and must
be very heavy on the poor tired little head. She
is brought out into a large room, and seated on a
chair in the middle of it; then every one goes up to
her, and after kissing her, says, " May you be blessed."
The poor little mite (she might be thirteen years old,
but hardly looks it) seems absolutely wretched and
miserable, and when food is brought to her refuses to
eat. Just at sunset she is taken to her husband's
house in a closed carriage, and our hearts must ache
as we think of what is in store for her. Even if her
husband is kind to her at first, yet she has nothing
much to look forward to but misery and degradation,
and if by chance she goes to an anderoon already con-
taining two or three wives, then may God take pity
on her, for her fate will be a sad one. As soon as a
man marries a girl she is absolutely his property, and
he may do exactly as he pleases with her; there is no
redress for the poor unfortunate girL If the man is
a brute and half kills his wife no one dare say a word
to him, or if perchance there is one brave eDough, he
will only be told that " the girl is his wife, and he
can do as he likes with his own," and so it is no
wonder if the shadow of the future lies darkly on the
faces of those poor little children, as they leave their
mother's home as brides to go out into the unknown
which lies before them.
I remember a poor little girl who was brought to
the hospital in Julfa, while we were there.    She had
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